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HE Author's compliments to Miſs Ex- 
L1OT, and he deſires to inſcribe to her the 
following ſcenes. She need not be alarmed at a 
dedication, the propriety of which will ftrike 
every reader, who remembers that Miſs ELLior 
and the CIrIz EN made their firſt appearance on 
the ſtage „ and that her uncommon ta- 
lents gave the piece the beſt and moſt effectual 
protection. Elegance of figure, a voice of plea- 
ſing variety, a ſtrong expreſſion of humour, not 
impa! but rendered exquiſite, by delicacy ; 
theſe were circumſtances that ſecured the farce 
at firſt, and have ſince brought it into favour. 
No author ever met with a better patronage ; 
and though the C1T1zen, like other bing of 
this kind, has many faults, yet it has this peculiar 
merit, that it produced, in the character of Ma- 
RIA, a genuine comic genius. The CIzIz Ex 
claims another praiſe. When all the little arts of 
theatrical malice were conſpiring againſt her, it 
recommended Miſs ELL1oT to the notice of Mr. 
BzarD, and obtained for her that treat- 
ment, which that manager ſeems determined to 
extend to real merit. The Author therefore de- 
fires Miſs Ex Lior's acceptance of this farce, for 
the defects of which he makes no apology, be- 
cauſe, ſhould the moſt ſevere judge in this kind 
reſolve to arm himſelf with criticiſms, let him 
but look at the acting of Marra, and be will 
forget them all. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DRURT- LANE. 


"© & WE 
Old Philpot, . Baddeley. 
Young Philpot, Mr. King. w 
Sir Jaſper Wilding, Mr. Burton. 
Young Wilding, Mr. Lee. 
Beaufort, _ 2 
Dapper, r. Vaughan. 
Quillarive, Mr. Ackman. 
W O ME N. 
Maria, | Miſs Elliot. , 
COVENT-GARDEN. 
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ACT IL. SCENE L 


YounG W1LpixG, BeaurorT, and WILL following. 


Wilding. 
A, ha, my dear Beaufort! A 
like > a a 
— 2 a high heel, a turn'd ancle, 
and a ſhort petticoat ! 
Beau. Prithee, Wilding, don't laugh at me—Maria's 
charms ——— 


Wild. Maria's charms! And ſo now you would fain 
grow wanton in her praiſe, and have me liſten to your 
— = 
Is my fifter at home, Will? 

4 — been ? 

y father out 
Will. This hour, Sir. > wm 
Wild. Very 
PRIN BEES 000 27'S tw comme to welt ugen hot 
———( Exit Will.) You will be glad to ſee her I ſup- 
poſe, Charles "YE | 


Dar. I live but in preſence. 
Wild. Live in her preſence! How the devil 


could the young raiſe this riot in your heart? 
*Tis more 2 do with any of 


her ſex. | 
= Baau. 


fellow 
love · fick 


well. Pray give Mr. Beaufort's com- 


= 
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Beau; Nay, have no reaſon. to complain ; 
rr 3 
citizen's daughter, who only ſaw you laſt ſea on at Fun- 
bridge, and has been languiſhing for you ever ſince. 
Tus That's more than I do for her; and to tell | 
the truth, more than I believe ſhe does for me.— his 
is a match of prudence, man! bargain and fale My 
reverend dad and the old put of a citizen finiſhed the 
buſineſs at Lloyd's Coffee-houſe by inch of candle—a 


mere of property“ 4 — your, ſon to 
40 ter, and I will hter to your 
« fon.” 5 the whole 39 12481 


am juſt ar- 
rived to conſummate the nuptials. | 
Beau. Thou art the happieſt fellow 


Wild. _ ſo I am—what ſhould I be otherwiſe 
for ? If Miſs Sall y ſoul I for 
Beau. Well! Ee He youll Sally Phil 


Wild. Ay! very true—Miſs Sally Pailpot—ſhe will 
bring fortune ſufficient to pay off an old incumbrance 
upon the family-eftate, and my father is to ſettle hand- 
ſomely upon me—and ſo I have reaſon to be contented, 
have not I? 

Beau. And you are willing tosmarry her, without 
having one ſpark of love for her ? 

Wild. Love — hy I make myſelf ridiculous enough 
Dagan P Wr „ don't 0 pine for» lan See 

2 


C Face 3 


you ſee, love is all nonſenſe ; well enough to furniſh ro- 
mances for boys and girls at circulating libraries ; that is 
all, take my word for it. | | 

Beau. Pho! this is all idle talk; and-in the mean 
time, I am ruin'd—— 

Wild. How fo? 

Beau. Why, you know the old couple have bargain'd 
your fiſter away. | 

Wild. Bargain'd her away! and will pretend you 
are in love? — Can you look tamely on, and fee her 
barter'd away at Garraway's like logwood, cochineal, 
or indigo? Marry her privately, man, and keep it a 
' ſecret till my affair is over. 

. Beau. My dear Wilding, will you propoſe it to her? 

Wild. With all my heart—She is very long a com- 
ing I'll tell yeu what, if ſhe has a fancy for you, 
carry hei off at once—But perhaps ſhe has a mind to 
this cub of a citizen, Miſs Sally's brother 

Beau. Oh, no ! he's her averſion 

Mild. I have never ſeen any of the family, but my 
wife that is to be ; my father-in-law and my er- in 
law, Los nothing of them. What fort of a fellow 
is the a 
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Ren 


n > —— 


Pang Yom. 2 | 

- With, The fume: giddy ge 12S; come, my 

Maria. me brother ; ler me have my own 
_— through my ſong, 


Ie no n you this age; aſk me how I 


Maria. I wor't aſk you how you do—T won't take 
any notice of you, I don't know you—— 

Wild. 3285 — then? Will you 
ſpeak to him * 
Maria. No, I wor't ſpeak to him; TI ſing to him; 


it's my humour to ſing. b n 
Beau. Be ferious but for a moment, Maria ; my all 
depends upon it 


„ are dying, are ? 
then poſitively I will fing this . for it 5 


tion of yourſelf—mind it, Mr. Beaufort—mind it 


Beau. = to fre him, Maria ! 
Maria. Yes, long to ſee 2 with - 


hrs lip, and looks thoughtful.) Brother, brother! ¶ goes 72 
him ſoftly. berkons him to look at Beaufort] do you ſee that? 
f mrmcks him] mind him; ha, ba; 

. Beau. Make me ridiculous if you will, Maria; fo you 


don't make me unhappy, by this citizen— 
ad jou have me marry, Sir ? 


Mia. And would not 


What, 11 I. 2 . mat . 
upon my W. are to laws 
one pen you na Fe hana abs lo 
Can it be or by law, or 
rho pin pai, 


r ret yourklf a 
little — this will never do ** 


Wil Hey, bey, Miſs Notable ! come back, 
rr ward 
Maria. Lord of heaxen | what do you want! 
Nil. Come, come, truce with your frolicks, Miſs 
2 and behaue like a ſenſible girl; we have ſe- 
rious buſineſs with you. 

r Well, 5 
there, all my folly away Tis gone, tis gone, 
eee come - ls that a ſenſible 
face 
Wild. Po, po, be quiet, and hear what we have to 
ſay to you. 

Mia. I will, I am quiet. It is charming weather; 
it will be for the country, this will. 

Wild. Po, ridiculous! how can you be ſo filly? 

Maria. Bleſs me ! I never faw any thing like you— 
there is no ſuch thing as ſatisfying you I am ſure it 
was very En, whet 1 Gid=Papa talks in that 
manner— n 
at all; will that you [ ſullen. 

Mila. Come, come, no more of this folly . 
ahat i 10 you" You have not een your ci lover 
you ſay 

r 


Wild. Why don't you 
— ra, pc me out of . 


Boon. My dene pot 
fbrugs her ſhoulders again. 
A Ee chats, but give = raccaa 

Wer — _ 

Maria. Why, no, then 3 ese, ue, 0, oo, 89 
—I tell you no, no, no— | 
Wild. Come, come, my little giddy ſiſter, 2 

2 girl 


not be ſo flighty ; behave ſedately, — 


. Why don't I tell you l have not ſeen him 
NE BT a EY: 
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Beau. To ſee him this day, Maria? 4 

Maria. Ha, ha — lock „ brother ; he is begin- 
ning again — But don't fright yourſelf, and Vil tell you 
all about it — My papa comes to me this morning by 
the by, he makes a fright of himſelf with this ſtrange 
drefs—Why does he not dreſs as other gentlemen do, 
brother! a 

Vild. He dreſſes like his brother fox-hunters in Wilt- 

Maria. But when he comes to town, I wiſh he 
would do as other gentlemen do here—l am almoſt 
aſham'd of him—But he comes to me this morning 
« Hoic! hoic! our Mo!!—Where is the fly pus 
« Tally ho!“ Did you want me, papa Come 
hither, Moll, PII gee you a huſband, my girl; one that 
has mettle enow—be'll take cover, 4 warrant un 
Blood to the bone. 

Beau. There now, Wilding, did not I tell you this ? 

Wild. Where are you. to fee the young citizen ? 
Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, and 
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Bean. Deſtruction to my hopes! Surely, my dear lit- 
tle angel, if you have won An or Tn. x aig 

Maria. There, there, there he is frighten'd again— 

[ Sings, Deareſt creature, &c.] 

IFild. Pſhaw ! give over theſe airs—liſten to me, and 

ay how to them all 

ia. ! dear brother, are good— 
but don't miſtake yourſelf ; though juſt _ from a 
boarding ſchool, give me leave to manage for — 
There is in this caſe a man I like, and a man I don't 
like—It is not you I like [to Beaufort] —-no—no—T 
hate you—But let this little head alone; I know what 
to do—1 ſhall know how to prefer one, and pet rid of 
the other. 

Beau. What will you do, Maria? 

Maria. Ha, ha, I can't help laughing at you. [ Sings. 

Do not grieve me, 
Oh ! relieve me, &c. 

Wild. Come, come, be ſerious, Miſs Pert, and I'll 
inftrut you what to do— The old cit, you ſay, admires 
you for your underſtanding, and his fon would not marry 
you, unleſs ht found you a girl of ſenſe and ſpirit? 

Maria. Even ſo—this is the character of your giddy 
0 0—— 

ill. Why then, I'll tell you Vou ſhall make him 
n and ſo let the refuſal come from him- 


31 a. But how—how, my dear brother? Tell me 

Hild. Why you have ſeen a play with me, where a 
man pretends to be a ight country oaf, in order to 
rule a wife and have a wife. 

Maria. Very well—what then? what then ?=Oh 
—[ have it—[ underſtand you—fay no more tis 
charming; I like it of all things; PII do it, I will; and 
I will fo plague him, that he t know what to make 
of me — le ſhall be a toadeater to me; the four, 
the ſweet, the bitter, he thall ſwallow al, and all ſhall 
work upon him alike for my di - Say nothing of 
it—it's all among ourſelves ; but I won't be cruel. I 
hate ill-nature, and then who knowe but I may like 
bim? Beau. 
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Beau. My dear Maria, don't talk of liking him— 
Maria. Oh ! now you are beginning again— 

Sings, Voi Amanti, &c. and exit. ] 

Beau. Sdeath, Wilding, I ſhall never be your bro- 
ther-in-law at this rate. | 

Mild. Pſhaw, follow me; don't be apprehenfive— 

Flt give her farther inſtructions, and ſhe will execute 

them I warrant you; the old fellow's daughter ſhall be 

mine, and the fon may go ſhift for himſelf elſewhere. 


SCENE II. Old Philpot's Houſe. 
Enter OD PII rOr, Daren, and Qvu1LLDRIVE. 


Old Phil. Quilldrive, have thoſe dollars been ſent to 
the Bank, as I order'd ? 


Ola Phill Very well -M. Dapper, 1 fond 
ill. Very well I—Mr. am not 
of writing any thing of late; but at N requeſt— 
ky. ou know I would not ofter you a bad po- 
Old Phil. 1 believe it—Well, ſtep with me to my 
cloſet, and I will look at your policy—How much do 
you want upon it ? 
Dap. Three thouſand ; you had better take the whole: 


there are very names upon it—— | 
naw + . ſtep with me, and I'll talk to 
vou—UQuilldrive, with thoſe bills for 
This way, Mr. Dapper, this way. 12 
QUILLDRIVE ſolus. 
Ruill. A miſerly old raſcal ! digging, 


out of. the very of mankind; 


GeorGe PHiLPoT, peeping in. 
bil. Hiſt, hiſt !=-Quilldrive ! 
Duill. Ha, Maſter George 1 


CL FAKE © 


S. Phil I Square · toes at home ? 
HE He i 

G. Phil. Has he aſk'd for me? 
Dail He has. 


G. Phil. [Walks in on tip- toe] Does he know I did not 
lay at home ? 


Th: = 2 — 


me, it's life tho — is life — sdeath ! I hear him 
coming [runs off and pecps]—no, all's ſafe -I muſt not 
be t in theſe cloaths, Quilldrive— 
How come you did not leave them at Madam 
Corinna's, as you generally do ? 
G. Phil. I was afraid of being too late for old 
toes, and fo | whipt into a hackney- coach, and drove 
n „ 
cloaths, ant 
r nn they 
G. Phil. Reach me one of my mechanic city frocks 
—no—ſtay—it's in the next room, an't it? 
Dill, Yes, Sir 
G. Phil. Ill run and lip it on in a twinkle. [Exit. 
Qv1LLDRIVE folus. 
on'us ! what a life does he lead ? Old 
8 
young (0 got, 
in gone”, I warrant me; z hard card I have to play 
between em for the old man, and 
pimping for the young one— father is a reſervoir 
of riches, and the fon is a fountain to play it all away 
in vanity and folly ! 
\ Re-enter GEORGE PHILPOT. 
G. Phil. Now I'm equipped for the city— Damn 
the city—I wiſh — 
ate 
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hate to be beating the hoof here them — 
Here comes — — 


* 


will, Thank you, ir. LExit. 
as roo yy ur 
. look like a devil, George. 
G. Phil. Ei loſt all my 
money, and I am afraid I muſt ſmaſh for it — 
Dap. Smaſh for it—what have I let you into the 


ſecret for? Have not I adviſed you to upon your 
on cemete—end yas thed the fireats of iD how 
much do you owe in the city ? 

G. Phil. At leaſt twenty thouſand— 

Dap. ho le 
— and then give em a good craſh at once 

have enſur d the ſhip for you. 

G. Phil. Have 


you—— | 
The policy's full ; I have j — 
G. Phil. Excellent are the goods re- landed? 
Every bale—l have had them up to town, and 
ſold them all to a 


we ſhall hear her being loft upon the Goodwin, 
ſunk between the Needles. 


2 — 2 How do you 

think I can live as I do, otherwiſe 
> 4 Very true ; ſhall you be at the chud aker 
Dop. Without fa 


| 5X 8 3 x Se 11 
banker —we ſhall all be there. We ſhall have deep 


Yes, yes; well, a morning ; I muſt go 
A Lg Bren pong A loft 


. Phil My dear Dapper, thou art the beſt of friends. 
„Tu ſtand by you—It will be time enough 
when you ſee your father near his 
a ſmaſh ; put yourſelf at the head 


G. Poor, the, 
6. Phe. Dapper, adieu——Who now in my ſitua- . 


upon 
eſtate—He can't ſpend you a hundred thouſand 
of other people's money—no—no—T had rather be a 
little bob-wig citizen, in good credit, than a commiſ- 
fioner of the cuſtoms — Commiſſioner !— The King has 
not ſo good a thing in his gift, as a commiſſion of 


_— with their — 
tipt on the top of the houſe, their 
los, their Venus's and their leaden Hercules's in the 
garden; and themſelves fitting before the door, with 
s! here comes old Dad; now for a few dry maxims 
of left-handed wiſdom, to prove myſelf a ſcoundrel in 
ſentiment, and paſs in his eyes for a hopeful young man 
likely to do well in the world. 
Enter OD PHIL ror. 
Old Phil. Twelve times twelve is 144. 
G. Phil. Il attack him in his own way—Commiſ- 
fion at two and a half per cent. 
| n intent upon buſineſs ! What, 
plodding, George: | 
G. Phu. Thiaking a little of the main chance, Sir. 
Old Phil. That's right, it is a wide world, George. 
G. Phil. Ves, Sir, but you inſtructed me early in 
* C 2 | Old 
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Old Phil. Ay, ay! I inſtill'd good principles into thee. 

G. Phil. So you did, Sir—Principal and intereſt is 
ai Afede JI ſhall never 
the ſtory you recommend 23 

Ol Ph What was that, Georg? I is quite ce 
"% Phil. It intimated, Sir, how Mr. Thomas Inkle, 
of London, gone y . og be bg a 
wards protected by a , in love 
with him, and how gs Fn 22 with a 
planter to ſell her for a ſlave. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, [ laughs] I recollect it now. 

G. Phil. And when the pleaded being with child by 
him, he was no otherwiſe mov'd than to raiſe his price, 

and make her turn better to account. 

Old Phil. [ Burſts into a laugh.) I remember it—ha, 
. ay—ay— ha, 
SE. Phil. That was calculation for 

Old Phil. Ay, — 


G. Phil. The de Rule of Three If one gives me ſa 
* wo will two give l. 
Old Phil. Ay, ay, 

G. Phil. Ta d a hit Be 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, 

G. Phil. That was having * wits about . 

Old Phil. Ay, ay Nr, N 
It was a hit indeed, ha ! ha! [Beth 

G. Phil. What an old negro it is. . ] 

Old Phil. Thou art a fon after my own heart, 

G. Phil. Trade muſt be minded—A penny fav Fog is 
1 — 

' Old Phil. Ay, ay! [Shakes his head, and looks cunning. ) 


G. Phil. He . hath money in his purſe, won t want 
A head on his op" | 


G. Phil. Roms was mo built in a day—Fortunes are 


made by degrees—Pains to * to keep, and tea; 
do loſe 


bs 


* Old Phil. Ay, ay. 


G. Phil. He that lies in bed, his eſtate feels it. 
Pia Phil. Ay, ay, the good boy C. 


— 
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C. Phil. The old Curmudgeonſ afide. ] Thinks nothing 
mean that brings in an honeſt — 
1 good boy ! George, I have great 
E. Phil. Thanks to your example; you have taugbt 
me to be cautious in this _ your 
ighbour, but don't pull down your 
Phil. I profeſs it is a 2222 — 
it before; it is a wiſe finiex ; end Dems dow cautious 
we ſhould be of too much confidence in friendſhip. 

G. Phil. Very true : j 

Old. Phil. Friendſhip has nothing to do with trade. 

G. Phil. It only draws a man in to lend money. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay 

G. Phil. There was your neighbour's fon, Dick 
Worthy, who was always cramming his head with 
Greek andLatin at ſchool ; he wanted to borrow of me 
the other day, but I was too cunning. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay—Let him draw bills of exchange 
in Greek and Latin, and fee where he will get a pound 
ſterling for them. 

G. Phil. So I told him went to him to his garret, 
in the Minories ; and there I found him in all his 
miſery ! and a fine ſcene it was—There was his wife 
in a corner of the room, at 2 waſhing-tub, up to the 
elbows in ſuds ; a ſolitary pork-ſtake was dangling b 
a bit of pack-thread, before a melancholy fire; himſelt 
ſeated at a three-legg'd table, writing a pamphlet againſt 
the German war; à child upon his left knee, his right - 
leg employ d in rocking a cradle with a bratling in it 
And fo there was buſineſs enough for them all — His 
wife ing away e, a waſber- iuomian] and he 
writing on, T he King of Pruſſia ſhall have no more 
« ſubfidies ; Saxony ſhall be indemnify d He ſhan't 
<< have a foot in Sileſia.” There is a ſweet little baby! 
[to the child on his knee] then he rock'd the cradle, huſh 
ho! huſh ho !—then twiſted the griſkin, [ ſnaps his 
fingers] buſh ho! The Ruffians thall have Pruſſia, 
pony wife [ waſhes and ſings] he "There's a 
dear.” Round goes the griſkin again, | ſnaps his Finger] 
„and Canada muſt be reſtor d, ¶ writes ]—and fo you 
have a picture of the whole family Us 
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Old. Phil. ba! What becomes of his Greek and 
. * had 


no » George ? 
28 no; chari neat home, J. 

. e ane ho cnt 
l 
am ready with my joke—** a fool and his money are 
foon parted” —ha, ha, ha! ; 

G. Phil. Ha, ha—An old ſkin flit. f Hide.) - 

Old Phil. Ay, ay—a fool and his maney are ſoon 


parted—ha, ha, ha ! 
G. Phil. Now if 1 can wiring u bardfome fam out 


of him, it will prove the truth c bane re one Lkr.] 
And yet trade was its W | 
ſtopping payment ! 

Old Phil. Hey—what ! you Took” ch No- 


of that ſort has happen 8 age F— 
G. Phil. A great houle at Cadiz. Don John de 
Alvarada— The Spaniſh Galleons not making quick : 
returns—and fo my bills are come back 

Old Phil. Ay !—{ Shakes his head.) * | 

G. Phil. I ave iodeed 5 be Melina. 
That voyage yields me thirty N cout: profit—Bur this 
blow coming upon me 
on Why this is unlucky—how much mo- 
. Phil. Three and twenty hundred 

Old Phil. George, too many eggs in one baſket ; 
Til tell thee George, I expect dir Jaſper 
here preſently to conclude the treaty of 

on foot for thee : then huſh this up, fay 
an in 0 dey ap ce you py ch blk be aug 
ter's portion. 
G. Phil. The old rogue, (afide.) That will never do, 
I ſhall be blown upon on Change. -Alvarada will pay in 
a aeebaduen anncts, wed a good 
man. 

O Phil. Does he? © ” 

S. Pbil. A great fortune jet; will yay in time; but 
I muft 8 Fx hind wy _ 

_ Old t is unlucky f a man or he 

G. Phil. No body Winer." * Old 
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„„ 
ney ?— 


G. Phil. Ah, Sir. 

Old Phil. How much is your remittance from 
Meſſina? 

G. Phil. Seven hundred and fifty. 

Old Phil. Then you want fifteen bundred and fifty. 

* —— Wt 

Phil. rada is a man you ſay. 

G. Phil. Yes, Sic. — 

Old Phil. I will venture to lend the Lou 
muſt allow me commiſſion upon thoſe bills for taking 
them up for honour of the drawer 

G. Phil. | 

Old Phil. Lawful intereſt, while I am out of my 
*. Phi I ſubſcribe. 

. Old Phil. A power of attorney to receive the monies 
from Alvarada, when he makes a payment. 

G. Phil. You ſhall have it. | 

Old Phil. Your own bond. 

S. Phil. To be ſure. 
Old Phil. Go and get me a check —You ſhall have 
t on the bank —— | 

G. Phil. Yes, Sir, (going. ) 

Old Phil. But ſtay -I had forgot—I muſt fell out 
for this—Stocks are under par —— TY ou mult pay the 
difference : 

G. Phil. Was ever ſuch a leech, (a/ide.) By all 

Old Phil. Step and get me a check. 

G. Phil. A fool and his money are ſoon parted. [a/ide. 

[Exit G. Philpot. 
| Orp Pro, Salus. 

What with commiſſion, lawful intereſt, and his 


paying the difference of the ſtocks, which ate highec 
now than when I bought in, this will be no bad 
morning's work, and then in the evening, I ſhall be 
in the rareſt ſpirits for this new adventure I am re- 
commended to—Let me ſee what is the lady's name. 
[Takes a letter out. Corinna] ay, ay, by the deſcription 
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ſhe is a bale of god -I ſhall be in race ſpirito=— 
2 to indulge one's paſſions and pot 
conceal ens 
here, as if one tains paicn at &tt— long for th, 


_— o'me—I am a young man 

* le- Une * i 

ir Jaſper Wilding Sir, and his danger 
225 Lam at bose 


Enter Sir JasPER and Many 


Sir * efſed as a Fax- hunter RY 4 
Cr Sir Jaſper, 


bumble ſervant. 
Six Faſp. Maſter Philpot, I be glad 0 zee ye, 1 
am 
Old Phil. The like compliment to you, Sir Jaſper, 
Miss Maria, I kifs your fair hand 
2 4700 Sir, your moſt obedient— _ 
There 2 


Ay Iba brought un to zee 
yy ben't aſham'd of my _—_— 
hat's more than I can ſay of my father 
luckily theſe people are as much ſtrangers to decorum 
as my old gentleman, otherwiſe this viſit from a lady 
to meet her lover would have an odd 8 
Tho but late a boarding- g Fee enough of 
the world for that— * 485 
123 Truly ſhe is a blooming young lady, Sir 
Hen > Ie ſhall ie to tae an end in ber 
a to zee ye, our zo 
ma e * n 
Phil. Why ſhe looks three and a half per cent. 
better than when I ſaw her laſt. 
Maria. Then there is hopes that in a little time, I 
ſhall be above pay—de rates me bike a fottery ticker. 


De. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, 1 doubt not, Sir Jaſper. 
the appearance of a very ſenſible, diſcreet 
and, to deal freely, without that ſhe w 
my ſon— George is a ſhrewd lad, 3 Lore — 
on him to marry a fool. | 
| os 
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Aria. Ay, you have told me ſo before, old gen- 
tleman, and I have my cue from my brother; and 
il I don't ſoon gie maſler George a ſurfeit of me, why 

Men I am not a notable girl. ¶ Afade.]- 
| Enter G&ORGE PHILPOT. 


G. Phil. A good clever old cuff this—after my own 
heart -I think I'll have his daughter; if it's only for 


the pleaſure of hunting with him 


Sir Faſp. Zop-in- law, gee uSyour hand—What zay 


you? Ate you ready for my girl ? 
G. Phil. Say grace as ſoon as you will, Sir, Pl fall 


Sir Fofp. Well zaid—lI like you—l like un maſter 
Pie Tin un—l'll tell you what, let un talk to 
her now. | 

Old Phil. And ſo he ſhall George, ſhe is a bale of 

; ſpeak her fair now, and then you'll be in caſh— 
6. Phil. I think I had rather not ſpeak to her now— 
J hate ſpeaking tothoſe modeſt women—Sir ;—Sir—a 
word in your ear; had not I better break my mind, by 
advertiſing fo: her in a news- paper 
Old Phil. Talk ſenſe to her, George; ſhe is a no- 
table girl and I'll give the draft upon the bank 
preſent] | | 

Sir aſp. Come along, maſterPhilpot—come along; 

] ben't afraid of my 2 along —— 
[ Exeunt Sir Jaſp. and Old Phil.] 
— pretty fort cf a lover they have found for 
me. [| Aſide. | | 
G. Pt, 2 ſhould I ſpeak my mind to her? She 
is almoſt a ſtranger to me. ¶ Aſide.] | 
R — Now Fl make the hideous thing hate me if 
can, | Afrae. | 

G. Phil. A he is as ſharp as a needle, I warrant 
her. [ Afde. | 

Maria. When will he begin ?—Ah, you fright ! You 
rival Mr. Beaufort! I'Il give him an averſion to me, 
that's what | wil; and fo let him have the trouble of 


breaking off the match: not a word yet—he is ina fine 


canfuſion [ Eooks Foelsb} I think I may as well fig down, 
Si. D G. Phil. 


| 


_— THE CITIZEN: 


G. Phil. Ma'am —--—I— 
you a chair, Ma' am there 


Maria. Sir. I thank you—— 
G. Phil. Tl fit down too. e 
Maria. Heigho 
G. Phil. Ma am 
Maria. Sir 
G. Phil. I thought—I—I— did not you fay fome- 
thing, Ma'am ? 
Maria. No, Sir ; nothing. 
G. PA 1 bag your pinto Ma'am. 
Maria. Oh ! you are a fweet creature. [ 
G. Phil. The ice is broke now; I have begun, and 
ſo ll goon. [Sits filent,looks fooliſh, _ a laat at her, 
Maria. An agreeable interview this ! 
G. Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do — 1 1 to concerts? 
Maria. Concerts! what's that, Sir 
G. Phil. A muſick meeting 
Maria.l have been at a Quaker's meeting; but never 
at a muſick meeting. 
G. Phil. Lord, Ma'am, all the gay world goes to 
concerts She notable ! I'Il take courage, ſhe is no- 
body Will you give me leave to preſent you a ticket 
for the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am ? 
what's a ticket ? 
G. Phil. There, n 
_—_ [Curths awkward) J long to fee what 2 
ticket is ? 
G. Phil. What a curtſy there is for the St. James's 
end of the town ! I hate her ; ſhe ſeems to be an idiot. 
LA. 
Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given me. 
[ Hide.) And is this a ticket, Sir? | | 
G. Phil. Yes, Ma'am—And is this a ticket. 
# Mimicks ber afide.. 
Maria. ¶ Reads.) For fale by the candle, the follow- 
ing goods thirty chefts ſtraw hats—fifty tubs chip 


; ha—ha ! Such a ticket! 
hatz—pepper, ſago, G. Plil. 
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G. Phil. I—I—Thave made a miſtake, Ma'am— 
Maris. You necd not mind it, Sir, I never go to 


G. Phil. No, Ma'am—TIdon't know what to make 
of her — Was you ever at the White- Couduit-houfe ? 
Maria. There's a queſtion. [ Afide.] Is that a no- 


bleman's ſeat? 

G. Phil. [ Laughs.) Simpleton No Miſs—is it not 

a nobleman's | d ! it's at Iſlington 
Maria. Lord Iſlington !— I don't know my Lord 


G. Phil. The town of A 
Adaria. I have not the honour of knowing his 


G. Phil. Ilington is a town, Ma am 
Maria. Oh | it's a toẽ n 
G. Phil. Yes, Ma'am. 
Maria. I am. glad of it. | 
G. Phil. What is ſhe glad of- | 
Maria. A pretty n / 
Aſide. | 
G. Phil. What ſhall I fay to her next? Have you | 
deen at the burletta, Ma'am ? | 
Aria. Where? 
G. Phil. The burletta. 
Adaria. Sir, I would have you to know that I am 
no ſuch perſon—l go to burlettas ! I am not what you 
take me for. 
F \ G. Phil. Ma'am |——— 
| Maria. I'm come of good people, Sir; and have 
been properly educated as a young girl ought to be 
G. Phil. t a damn d fool the is. [ {/fide.] — The 
burletta is an opera, Ma am 
Maria. Opera, Sir ! I don't know what — 
by this uſage - to affront me in this manner 
G. Phil. Affront ! I meant quite the reverſe, Ma am: 
I took you for a conndiſſeur. 
Maria. Who me a connoiſſeur, Sir ! I defire you 


| enen ee 
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ughe of fuck a bing Sie, I won t be. call'd a 
ern won t. 


ee. 

G. Phil. Ma'am, I meant aa A conned- 

ſeur is a virtuoſo 

Maria. Don't virtuoſo me! I am 8 Sir, 

I would have you to know it—I am as virtuous a girl 

as any in England, and I will never be a virtuoſo. 

Ius bitterly. 
G. Phil. But, Ma'am, you miſtake me quite. 
Maria. [ In a paſſion, Sleating ber tearvend fbbing. 

Sir, I am come of as virtuous people as any in 

land My family was always remarkable for virtue 

— ant] wes as good a woman as ever 

was born, and my aunt Bridget ee] was a vir- 

aps tog—And there's my filter Sophy makes 
and as virtuous a wife as any at all And ſo, 

Sir don't call me a virtuoſo——l won't be brought 

here to be treated in this manner, | won't—T won't— 

] won't. [ Cries bitterly. 

S. Phil. The girl's a natural— So much the better. 

PI marry her, and lock ber up—Ma'am, upon my 

word you miſunderſtand me 
Maria. Sir [ drying her tears] I won't be called con- 

noiſſeur by you nor any body—And I am no virtuoſo 

I d bave you to know that 
G. Phil. Ma' am, connoiſſeur and virtuoſo are words 

for a perſon of taſte 
Maria. 2 
G. Phil. Ves, 

Maria. e eee ee 
fon of taſte? 
G. Phil. Undoubtedly. 

Maria. Sir, your A. obedient humble ſervant ; | 
Oh ! that's another thing —1 have a tafte to be ſure— 
G. Phil. I know you have ma am Oh you're a | 

curſed ninny, [ffede. .. 
Maria. Y es, I know I bave—l can read'tolerably ; 

and. I begin to writea lithe ——— 
G. Phil. Upon my word, you have "made a great 
progrels !—— What could old Square-Toes — by 
1 
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paſſing her aun me ſot᷑ a ſenſible girt® And what a 
fool I was to be Afraid to pen tober calle to her 
openly at once. Come fit _ Miſs--Pray ma'am, 
are v inclin'd'to' matrimony ? 

' Maria. Yes, Sir. | 

. Phit: Are you in love ? 
Maria. Ves, Sir. n 
G. Phil. — are adways nmerobs. (e. 
How fhould you like me? 

Maria. Of all things ——— 

G. Phil. A girl without ceremony, ¶ aſde.] Do you 
love me? - 

Marta. Ves, . 

. Bhil. But n 6 

Maria. V la; 
AS me — 1 
Maria. Ve, fi: a 
G. Phil. Better may be ? 
b>—— -+ Yes, A to, [af 

hi]. The devil you [a/ide.] And perhaps, 

if I ſhould marry you, I . — 
made a 

Maria. Ves, Sir. 

G. Phil. The caſe is clear; 1 
humble ſervant; you are not for my . I pro- 
miſe you. 


Maria. Sir. 
G. Phil. I have done, Ma'am, that's ail, and I 


take my leave. 

Maria. But you'll marry me? 

G. Phil. No, Ma'am, no; No ſuch thing Vou 
may provide yourſelf a huſband elſewhere, I am your 
humble ſervant. 

Afaria. Not marry me, Mr. Philpot——But you 
muſt— My papa faid you muſt—And I will have 

ou 
0 C. Phil. There's another proof of her nonſenſe, 
Cafide.) Make youslelf eaſy, for I ſhall have nothing | 


19 do with vou. 


Maria. 
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| me Mr. Philoot, (bur f out in 
or I'V know the reaſon why—You ſhall—You ſhall— 
G Phil. A pretty fart of « wiſe thiy intend for me 


Maria. I wonder you an't aſham'd of yourſelſ to 
affront a young girl in this manner. I'll go and tell 
wy þ will wil—I will. [n bitterly. 


your brother Bob? [ going. 
can you--oh--[ cries and ffrugles with him. Exit G. Phil. 
| ha! ha! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into exe- 
cution charmingly ; ha ! ha ! He will break off the 
. ACC 
Is 3 is fine ; this is like a gi iri 
End of the FIRST regs 
ISSTD0VISPTHISSSDISESDSS280 
„ 
SCENE I. 
Enter Cox ix x A, Tom followeng ber. 
Tam. Les; that ſays Lys {I letter 
for ma'am. * 
or. Deſire the gentleman to walk up Stairs. ¶ Exit. 
Tom.] Theſe old fellows will be coming after a body 
— but they pay well and ſo—Servant, Sir 
—— b Enter Ox D Paiteor. 
1. Fair Lady, bundle f | 
Srl! Madam, There a lettet 
Bob Poacher, whom I prefumne you 


- "Cor. Yes, Sir, I Wo eb Pane "te Bbvgy | 
friend of mine; (Reads to ber ſelf} he ſpeałs 
*» 


a * 
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the gentleman tht to be fre, Sir I ſhall endeavour to 


for a Jong time—T his is a mi 
here in a 


BO Phi. There are Ce] fome light "—_ 


among them .—I always put off my light guineas in 
this way——You are exceedingly welcome, madam. 
Tour fair hand looks ſo tempti 

Oh! I could eat it up—Fair lady, 


-o, you little rogue 
kifles-—Oh little delicate, charming— [ 
EoRGE PHILPOT, within. 
G. Phil. Gee-houp |[—Awhi !—Awhi ! Gallows ! 
Awhi ! ; 
Old Phil. Hey——=What is all that? Somebody 


Cor Ko rake I fancy, coming in whether 
my ſervants will or uo 4 


Old Phil. What ſhall I do? I would not be ſeen 
for the world Can't you hide me in that room? 

Cor. Dear heart! No, Sir Theſe wild 
fellows take ſuch liberties—He may take it into his 
head to go in there, and then you will be detected 
Get under the table—He ſhan't remain long whoever 
he is—Here—Here, Sir, get under here 

Old Phil. Ay; ay; that will do Donꝰt let him 
ſtay long Give me another buſs-· Wounds | I could 

2 2 | 


* ———˙*— —ä—) ä T— 
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All. dealt out little maxims of penury, he grinn'd like 
a Jew brgker, when de havcheated his. principal of 
art per cent. And ere, ay, ay, that is the 
very cit of trade —A fool and his money are ſoon 
Ln H end or) and fo, on he went, like Har- 

in a French'eomtdy;' tick kn hinſelf into a 
pad une t I tick Keds out of fifteen 


L. | have 2 — to riſe en his bones 
8 2 Rill, Ifaac, lie ftill— 
G. Phil. Oh nd trap 


[ talked of a 
great houſe ſtopping payment The thing was true 
- enoygh, but I had no deuling win them — _ 
Old Phil. Ay, ay, + 
G. Phil. And fo, for fear of breaking off a match 
with an ideot he wants me to marry, he lent me the 
and cheated me tho 
Id Phil.” Ay, you have found it out Have ye? 

G. Phil. No old uſurer in England, grown hard- 
hearted in his trade, could have dealt worſe with me 
i muſt have commiſſion upon thoſe bills for taking 
them up for honour of the drawer —Your bond--Law- 
ful intereſt, while I am out of my Money; and the 
difference for felling out of the ſtocks an old 
— | good for nothing ſſm-flint—— 

hil. My blood bs boils to be at him Go on, can 
you tell us a little more ? 

G. Phil. Po | he is an old curmudgeon And fo I 
will talk no more about him Come give . 

ifs 
R 14 The young dog, how he faſtegs his. lips to 
er 

G. Phil. You fall go with me_to Epſom next 
2 I? That's charming. 

Cor. Shall I ? = 

G. Phil. You ſhall, in my chariot—1 8 

Cor. But I don't like to fee you dr 

G. Pal. But I like it, Fam as a coachman as 


any in England-— There was ay lord — What dye 
| but 


w 


him He kept a tage coach for his own driving, 
„Lord he was — to e — . 


* 
- 
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Car. No! Wo | MW. Nt 
G. Phil. Oh] no—I know my road-work, my girl, 

—— When I have my coachman's hat on- Is my hat 

* yonder ! but 1 dont like it— 
Cor. * han up . d t eco | 
G. Phil. 7 K ſee it Ay | the very thing Mind 

me when I go to work —— Throw my eyes about a 

few—Handle the braces — Take the oft-leader by 

jaw—Here you—how have you curbed this horſe up ?-- 
him out a link, do You blood of a Wboo Eh !-- 

Jewel - Button! — W hoo Eh! Come here, you Sir, 

how have you coupled Gallows? you know he'll take 

the bar of 11. him in two holes, do. 

There's four pretty little knots as any in England 

Whoo Eh! wy f 
Cor. But can't you let your coachman drive ? —— 
G. Phil. No, no——See me mount the box, handle 

the reins, my wriſt turned down, ſquare my elbows, 

ſtamp with my foot—Gee up |—Off we go—Button, 
do you want to have us over ?—Do your work, do— 

Awhi ! awhi !—— There we bowl away; ſee how ſharp 

they are---Gallows !---Softly, up hill [whifles] there's 

a public houſe——Give em a mouthful of water, do- 

And fetch me a dram-—Driak it off---Gee up ! Awhi! 

Awhi !--- There we go ſcrambling altogether---Reach 

Epſom in an hour and forty-three minutes, all Lom- 

bard ſtreet to an egg-ſhell, we do--- I here's your work 

my girl! Eh ! dam me 
Old Phil. Mercy on me ! What a profligate debauch- 
ed young dog it is 
Enter Young WII DING. 
Wild Ha! my little Corinna---Sir, your ſervant--- 
G. Phil. Your ſervant, Sir, 
Wild. Sir, your ſervant 
G. Phil. Any commands for me, Sir ? 
Wild. For you, Sir? 
G. Phil. Yes, for me, Sir? 
Wild. No Sir, I have no commands for you. 
G. Phil. What's your buſineſs ? 
Wild. Buſineſs ! 
G, Phil. Ay, Buſineſs, 


the 


Wild. 
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buſineſs I think---M little 

Coleen. Men life- 25 little , 

G. Phil. d your buſineſs Pray, Sir, Not 
fo free, Sir —— 

= 2 free! N 

E No Sir ! that to me 

Mild. To you, Sir! py belong 

G. Phil. Yes, to me 


G. Phil. As good a man as you 
Hild. U pon my word 3 is this fellow, Co- 


rinna? Some j taylor, I ſuppoſe, who 
chuſes to try on the — s cloaths before he car- 
ries them home 


G. Phil. Taylor !--- What do you mean by that? 
Youlie! Iam no taylor 
p Wild. Y ou ſhall give me ſatisfaction for that ! 
G. Phil. For what? 
Wild. For giving me the lie, 
G. Phil. I did not. 
B A ild. You did, Sir. | | 
G. Phil. You lie; I'll bet you five pounds I did not 
---But if you have a mind for a frolick---Let me put 
by my ſword- Now, Sir, come on · ¶ In a boxin — 
Mild. Why, you ſcoundrel, do you think T want to 
box ? Draw, Sir, this moment. 
G. Phil. Not come on 
Wild. Draw, or I'll cut you to pieces 
G. Phil. Pll give you ſatisfaction this way [ puſhes 
at him.] Draw, Sir—Draw ; You won't draw 
There, take that, Sirrah—and that—and that, you 
p ſcoundrel —— 
Old. Phil. Ay, ay; well done; lay it on p-eps ont. 
Wild. And there, you raſcal, and there 
Old Phil. Thank you; thank you Could not you 
find in your heart to lay him on another for me ? 
Cor. Pray, don't be in ſuch a paſſion, Sit. 
Mild. My dear Corinna, don't de frighten'd ; I 
ſhall not murder him 
E 2 Old 
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Old Pkil. I am fale here—lie tif lane, lie Rul— 


Jam ſafe 

Mild. The fellow Has put me out of breath. [Sits 
_— [01 Philpot's watch frites ten under the table] 
Whoſe watch is that? | fares round] Hey! what is 
all this ? [/ooks under ＋ ta * your humble ſervant, 
Sir! Turn out pray, turn odt.— Lou won't— Then 
PI unſhell you. [Takes away the Table] Your very 
humble ſervant, Sir, 


G. Plil. Zounds! my father there all this time 


20 
Mild. 1 ſuppoſe you will give me the lie too 

Old Phil. WOT az the ground] No Sir; not I 2 
But the gentleman there may divert himſelf again if 
he has a mind. 

Wild. No, Sir, not I; I paſs——— 

Old. Phil. 'George, you are there | ſee— 

G. Phil. Yes, Sir and you are there I ſee 

Mild. Come riſe—Waho is this old fellow? 

Cor. Upon my word I don't know—As I live and 
breathe I don't—he came after my maid, I ſuppoſe; 
I'll go and aſk her—let me run out of the way, and 
hide myſelf from this ſcene of confuſion 

[Exit Corinna. 

G. Phil. What an Imp of hell ſhe is. [| Aſde. 

Mild. Come, get up Sir,; you are too old to be beat. 

Old Phil. Riſing] In troth, fo I am But there you 
may exerciſe yourtelf again if you pleaſe——— 

- Phil. No more for me, Sir—l thank you. 

Old Phil. 1 have made but a bad voyage of it 
The ſhip is ſui:k, and ſtock and block lott 

Wild. Ha, l. upon my foul, I can't help laugh- 
ing at his old { quare toes As for you, Sir, you have 
had what you deſerv'd— Ha, ha ! you are a kind 
cull, 1 ſuppoſ-——hz, ha! And you, reverend dad, 
you muſſ come here tottering after a punk, ha, ha! 

Od. Phil. On! George! j George! | 

C. Phil. Oh | father; tather 

Mila. Ha, ba! what father and ſon! And fo you 
have found one another out, ha, ha! Well, you 


4 | agg 
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- 


to yourſelves. 1 
'G. Phe. This is uch to bea What an in- 


= 


famous jade ſhe is | All her contrivance.!——don't be 


hark you, George; tie me up in a 
real nooſe, and turn me off as ſoon as you will. ¶ Exeunt. 


Enter Bx Auron r, drefſedas a lawyer, and Sir JaspER 
W1LDING, with @ battle and glaſs in his hand. 

Bean. No more, Sir Jaſper, I can't drink any more. 
Sir Faſp. Why you be but a weezen-fac'd drinker, 
maſter Quagmire—come, man, finiſh this bottle 

Beau. I beg to be excuſed—you had better let me 
read over the deeds to you 

Sir Jaſp. Zounds ! it's all about out-houſes, and 
meſſuages, and barns, and ftables, and orchards, and 
meadows, and lands and tenements, and woods and 
underwoods, and commons and backfides. 1 am o'the 
commiſſion for Wilts, and I know the ley, and ſo truce 
with your jargon, maiter Quagmire. 

Beau. Sir, you don't contider, marriage is an 
affair of importance—it is contracted between perſons, 
firſt conſenting ; * free from canonical impe- 
diments ; thirdly, free from civil impediments, and 
can only be diſſolved for canonical cauſes or levitical 
cauſes—See Leviticus xvi. and xxviii. Hatry VIII. 
chapter vii 


Sir Jaſp. Y ou ſhall drink Yother Bumper, an you 
i of * 


Enter à Servant. 
Ger. Old Mr. Philpot, Sir, and his ſon 


Sir Jaſp. Wounds ! that's right, they'll take me 
out of the hand of this lawyer here— (Exit. 


BE Aurok r, ſolus. 
Beau. Well done, Beaufort l thus far you have 


# a as if you had been of the pumple- 
Sir 


oſe family of Furnival's inn, 
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Sir Faſp. Maſter Philpot, I be glad you are come; 
this man here has fo plagued me with his ley, but now 
we'll have no more about it, but ſign the papers at once. 
Old Phil. Sir Jaſper, twenty thouſand Pounds you 
know is a great deal of money l ſhould not give 
you ſo much, if it was not for the fake of your 
daughter's marrying my fon ; fo that if you will at- 
low me diſcount for prompt payment, I will pay the 


down. 
G. Phil. Sir, I muſt = I the young lady once 
more, beſore I embark ; to be plain, Sir, the ap- 
rs to me a mere natura. 
Sir Faſp. I'll tell you what, youngſter, I find 
girl a 22. wench— and — here's nom _” 


Enter Young WiLpinG, | 
Sir Faſp. Bob, gee us hand!] ha' finiſh'd 
the of Spe 20 . wks here, here's your 
vather-in-law. 
Old Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that he! [ A/ide. 
G. Phil. He has behav'd like a relation to me al- 
ready. [ Afede. | 
Sir Faſp. Go to un man—that's your vather— 
Wild. This is the ſtrangeſt ++ 2%: "__ 
Sir——/ifling a laugh] I—I— Sir —upon my foul, I 
can't ſtand this. [ Burſts out a laughing. |] 
Od Phil. I deſerve it; I deſerve to be laught at. 
Afide. 
G. bun He has e his regard to his Sherk 
family already. [Aſide. 
Sir Jaſp. What's the matter, Bob? I tell you this is 
our vather-in-law—| Pulls ald Philpot to him.] Maſter 
Philpot, that's Bob—Speak to un Bob—ſpeak to un- 
Wild. Sir—I—I am [ies a laugh] I fay, Sir 
I am, Sir —extremely proud —of—of —— 
G. Phil. af having beat me I ſuppoſe. [ Aſide. 
Wild. Of the honour, Sir—of—of— [ Laughs. 
G. Phil. Ay! that's what he means. L. 
Wild. And, Sir II- this opportunity can- 
not look him in the face [har ffs aut into a laugh] 
ha, ha! I cannot ſtay in the room [ Going. 


\ 


Sir 
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Sir Faſp.. Why the volks are all mad, I believe ! 

you ſhall tay, Bob; you fhall ſtay. ¶ Holds him. 
Wild. Sir TI cannot poſſibly— 

[ biſpers his father. 


Old Phil. George, George ! what a woetul figute 
do we make! | | 
G. Phil, Bad enough of all conſcience, r. 
Sir Jaſp. An odd adventure, Bob. [ Laughs hrartily. 
Old Phil. Ay | there now he is hearing t!:- whole 
affair, and is ing at me 
Sir Jaſp. Ha, ha ! Po, never mind it—a did not 
hurt un — | 
Old Phil. It's all diſcover dy 
Sir Jaſp. Ha, ha !—I told ye, zon Bob could find 
a hare ſquat upon her form with any he in Chriſtendum 
ha, ha | never mind it man, Bob meant no harm 
here, here, Bob,—here's your vather, and there's your 
brother -I ſhould like to ha'zeen un under the ta 
Wild. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient 
( Stijling a laugh, 
Old Phil. Sir your ſervant—He has iick'd George 
well— and I forgive him | 
Sir Jap. Well, young gentleman, which war is 
r mind now. 
G. Phil. Why, Sir, to be plain, I find your dauy':ier 
an ideot. 
Sir Jaſp. Zee her again then—ze her again 
here you, firrah, ſend our Moll hith«- 
Serv. Yes, vir. 
Sir Faſp. Very well then, we'li into t'other 
room, crack a bottle, and ſettle naue there; and 
leave un together—Hoic ! boic—Ou Holl Lully 


Enter MARIA. 

Maria. Did you call me, papa? 

S. ap. I did, my giil—T here, the gentleman 
wants to ſpeak with yyu—Zunave like a clever wich 
a vou are—come along my buys—Maiccr Qua z- 
mite, come ard finiſh the oute | 

[ Exit ſnging, with old Philpot und Beaufort, * 12 

George and Maria.] 
C. Flat, 


THE CITIZEN: 


ME... nbd — 
without — MA, me” 
could read and write? NT 


2. 1 ſhall Gie—T ſhalt ie be, ba ha 
G. Pt. Do you make a -ſtoek of me? 
Ma- ia. No, Sir, dy no means—ha, ha, he ! 
> Phil. Let me tell you, Miſs, Idow'r underſtand 
treated thus 
aria. Sir, I can't poffibly help it-J--I--ha, ha! 
G. "Phil I ſhall quit the room, and tell your papa 
if you go on thus 
Maria. Sir, I beg your pardon a thouſand times 
I am but a iddy{girl--F cannot help it-—I- — -F--ha, ha! 
G. Phil. Ma'am, this is downright inſult. 
| Maria. Sir, you look ſomehow or other I don't 
know how, fo "comically—ha, ha, bal 
G. Phil. Did you never ſec a gentleman dreſs'd before? 
Maria. Never like you—l beg your pardon, Sir— 


ha, ba, ha 
G. Phi. Now here is an ideot in ſpirits—T tell 
this is your ignorance—l am dreſs'd in bi — 


MHaria, Ves, fo you are—ha, ha, ha 
6. Phil. Will you have done laughing? 
Aaria. Yes, Sir, I will—l will—there—there— 
chere have done 
2 Phil. Do fo then, and behave yourſelf a little 
ate 
Maria, I will, Sir ;—1 wor'r look at him, and 
then I -+12 3 * 
P me tell nobody under- 
ſtands dreſs better than 1 * 
Maria, Ha, ba, ha 
G. P Bil. She's mad 6 


Maria. 


. Phil, Oh! 


Maria. Sir, Sir, Mr. Philpot, don't be « Ana there 
have done, Sir, it's over now---L have had my lau 

a giddy girl—but P]] be grave I'll c 

act a t ſcene with him from what 

id i —— I have all the materials of an 

impertinent wit, I will now twirl him about the 

like a boy ſetting up his top *** 

| Aide. 

* G. Phil. Miſs, I think you told me you FORD — 


Maria. Read, Sir ! Reading is the delight of my life 
— Do love reading, Sir ? 255 
bil. Prodigioutly—How pert ſhe is grown—1 
little, and I'm refolv'd for the future to 
L:] What have you read, Miſs? 

very thing 


G. Phil. You have 


Maria. Yes, Sir, I have— x 
_ G. Phil. Oh! brave—and do you remember what you 
read, Miſs ? 

Aria. Not fo well as I could wiſh—W its have ſhort 


are a wit too ? | 

Maria. I am—and do you know that I feel myſelt 

| r now. a 

G. Phil, Provok d to a ſimile Let us hear it? 
Ti Maria. 


* 
Pa 
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Maria. What do you think we are both like ? 
G. Phil. Well 
Maria. Like Cymon and Iphigenia in Dryden's 
fable | 
G. Phil. Jenny in Dryden's fable 
Maria. The fonning breeZe upen her boſom blows, 
To meet the fanning breeze her boſom roſe. 
That's me—now you | 
He trudg d along, unknowing what he ſought, 
And whiſiled as he went [ mimicks] — of thought. 
G. Phil. This is not the ſame gi [ Diſconcerted. 
Maria. Mark again, mark again : 
The fool of nature ſtood with ſtupid eyes, | 
And gaping mouth that teſtified ſurprixe. 
( He looks fooliſb, ſhe laughs at him. 
G. Phil. I muft take care how I ſpeak to ker; ſhe is 
not the fool 1 took her for [ Afae. 
Maria. You ſeem ſurpria d, Sir but this is my 
way—I read, Sir, and then I apply—1 have read every 
thing; Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Landfdown, 
Gay, Prior, Swift, Addiſon, Pope, Young, Thompſon 
. Phil. Hey ! the devil —whata clack is here 
| (He walls a-croſs the flage. 
| Maria. | Following him eagerly.] Shakeſpeat, Fletcher, 
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly, Far- 
quhar, Cibber, V anbrugh, Steel, in ſhort evcry body; 
and I find them all wit, fire, vivacity, ſpirit, genius, 
taſte, imagination, raillery, humour, character, and 
ſentiment—Well done, Mits Notable ! you have play'd 
your part like a young actreſs in high tavour with the 
town. f A/rde. ; | 
G. Phil. Her tongue goes like a water mill 
Maria. What do you ſay to me now, Sir? 
G. Pkil. Say l dont't know what the devil to fay. 
Aſide. 
Maria. W hat's the matter, Sir? Why E. as 
if the ſtocks were fallen —or like London- bridge at low 
water — or lice a waterman when the Thames is frozen 


vr like a politician without news— or like a prude 


witftout ſcandal—or like a great lawyer without a. brief 
— or like fume lawyers with one—or-—— g 4 
; 2 C. Phil. 
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G. Phil. Or like a por devil of a huſband henpeck d 
by a wit, and (© ſay no more of that — What a capri- 
cious piece here is | ¶ Aide. | 

Maria. Oh, fy ! you have ſpoil'd all—I had not half 
done - 

G. Phil. There is enough of all conſcience —You 
may content yourſelf, 


Maria. But | can't be fo eaſily contented —1 like a 
fimile half a mile long | 


G. Phil. I ſee you do. 23 
Maria. Oh! and | make verſes too - verſes like an 
angel—off hand—<cxtempore Can you give me an 


extempo: e ? 
G. Phil. What does ſhe mean !—no, Miſs—I have 
never a one about me. 7 
Maria. You can't give me an extempore—Ob! for 
ſhame, Mr. Philpot—l love an extempore of all things; 
and I love the poets dearly, their ſenſe ſo fine, their in- 
vention rich as Pactolus. | 
G. Phil. A poet rich as PaQtolus! I have heard 
of Pactolus in the city. 
Maria. \ ery like 
GE. Pbil But you never heard of a poet as rich as he 
A., ia. As who. 
G. Phil. Pactolus—He was a great Jew merchant— 
liv'd in the ward of Farringdon without. 
Marie. Pactolus, a Jew merchant! Pactolus is a 
river 
G. Phil. A tiver 
Maria. Yes—don't you underſtand geography 
G. Phil. The girl's crazy 
Maria. Oh ! Sir—if you don't underftand geogra- 
phy, you are no- body l underſtand aphy, and I 
underſtand orthography; you know I told you I can 
write—and | can dance too—will you dance a minuet ? 
[Sings and dances. ] 
G. Phil. Y6u ſhan't lead me a dance, I promiſe you. 
Maria. Oh! very well, Sir you refuſe me—re- 
member you'll hear immediately of my being married 
to another, and then you'll be ready to hang yourlelf, 
G. Phil. Not I, I ans you 
2 


Maria 


" , 8 2 2 | 
— 7.1 
mark my words—I'll do it—you, ſhall ſee—ha, ha! 
[ Rins off in a fit of laughing.) 
GeorGe ſolus. 

G. Phil. Marry you! I would as ſoon carry my wife 
to livein Bow-ftreet, and write over the door Phil - 
6“ pot's punch- houſe'——— 

Enter Old Py1tyoT and Sir Asp ER. 

Sir Jaſp. [ Singing] So rarely fo bravely we'll bunt 
ec him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollow.” 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman; well—what za 
ye to un now ?——Ben't ſhe a clever girl ? 
6. Phil. Avery extraordinary girl 1 

Sir Jaſp. Did not I tell un zo— then you have no- 
thing to do but to conſummate as ſoon as you will. 

G. Phil. No, you may kcep her, Si I thank you 
An bave nothing to do with her | 

Old Phil. What's the matter now, George ? 

G. Phil. Po! the is 2 wit. 

Sir Jaſp. Ay! I told un 20 R 
8 bil. And that's worſe than t other -] am off, 

Sir Jaſp, Odds heart! I am afraid you are no great 
Wit. 


— — 


Enter MARIA. 
Maria Well, papa, the gentleman won't have 


me 
Old Phil. The numskull won't do as his father bids 
him; and fo, Sir Jaſper, with your conſent I'll make a 
2 * oung lad elf. 
Taria, How! — 2 2 ſay ? 
Ou Phil. I am in the prime of my days, and I can 
be a briſk lover ſtill—Fair lady, a glance of your eye is 
like the returning ſun in the ſpring lt melts away 
the froſt of age, and gives a new watmth and vigour 
to all natute. g "7 | Falls @ coughing. 
Aria. Dear heart! I ſhould like to have a ſcene. 
W Air 


| 
Str Hey! What's in the wind now ! — This 
won't 7: — M U. fhal? have fair pla; d d 


% £ 


fo. lui) ite t her bed What fay you, my girly 
wil! es dis cradle 
A. Sir, I have ow j mall doubt Pray can I 
have t vo lluſband at + time ? | "Bo 
G. Phil. There's a queſtion now! She is grown 
fooliſh again 
Old Phil. + «ir lady, the law of the land 
Sir Jap. old ye, hold ye; let me talk of Jaw; I 
know the law better nor any on ye—— Two huſbands 
at once—No; nv— Men are ſcarce, and that's down- 
righi coaching—— 
Maria. I am forry for it, Sir For then I can't mar- 
Ty him, | {ee —— 
Sir Jaſp. Why not? 
Maria. | am contracted to another. 
Sir Faſp. Contrated ! T's whom-—— 


on _ To Mr. Beautort That gentleman, -. : 
Old Phil. That 12n ! | 


Beau. Yes, Sir, [Throws open his gotun] My name is 
Beaufort———And I hope, Sir Jafper, when you con- 
— my omg and oy. * —_— II 

ughter, wil generoully forgive 
wo made uſe of. 0 

Sir Jaſp. Maſter Quagmire ! hat are 
Beans Oh this time ? e 

Old Phil. That won't take, Si That won't 

Beau. But it muſt take, Sir—You have ſigu'd the 
deeds tor your daughter's marriage; and Sir Jaſper, by 
this inſtrument has made me his ſon-in-law. 

3 Old Phil, How is this? How is —. 5 — 
aſper, will agree to cancel the deeds, 5 
for you 1 | t 

Sir Jaſp. Catch me at that, an ye can! I ſulfill'd 
my promiſe, and your ſon refuſed, and fo the wench 
has looked out flily for herieit elſewhere. Did I not 
tell you ſhe was à clever girl? I ben't aſham'd o& my 


girl-——Our Moll, you have done no harm, and Mr. 
| Beaufort 


— 
— 


— — 
— — — — 
— * 


+. 
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Beaufort is welcome to you with all my heart. Ti! 
ſand to-what I have ſigned, though you have taken 
me by ſurprize. | \ 
13/4. Bravo! my ſcheme has ſucceeded rarely — 
Cid Phil. And ſo here I am bubbled and chouſed 
out of my money— George! George! what a day's 
work have we made of it !- Well, it it mult be fo, 
be it ſo— ] defire, young gentleman, you will come: 
and take my daughter away to-morrow morning 
And, Fl tell you what, here, here— Lake my family 
watch into the bargain, and with it may play you juſt 
ſuch another trick, as it has me, that's all—I Il never 
go intriguing with a family watch again—— | 
Maria. Well, Sir. [To G. Phil.] What do you think 
— 7 _w "7 An't I a connoiſſeur, Sir, and a vituoſo, 
ha! | ; 
G. Phil. Yes, and much good may do your huſband, 
I have been connoifſeur'd among ye to ſome purpoſe —— 


Bubbled at play—dup'd by my wench—cudgel'd by a 


rake—laugh'd at by a girl—deteRted by my father, and 
there is the ſum total of all 1 have got at this end of 
the town 

Old Phil. This end of the town ! I defire never to 
ſee it again while I live—T'll pop into a hackney-coach 
this moment, drive to Mincing-lane, and never venture 


back to this ſide of T'emple-bar. [ Gang. ] 
G. Phil. And, Sir, Sir !—ſhall I drive you? 
Old Phil. Ay, you or any body. [ Exit.) 


G. Phil. Tl overturn the old hocus at the firſt corner. 
Falling him. } 
Sir Faſp. They fhan't go zo neither—thcy ſhall ſtay 
and crack a bottle, [Exit aſter theme. | 
Maria. Well, brother, how have I play'd my part ? 
Wild. 5 
Beau. 
Maria. Have I ?.—-I don't know how that is 
Love ury'd me on to try all wily arts 
T2 win your Io Beaufort. ] no ! not auf. 
to win your hearts, ¶ To the Audience. ] 
Your bearts to win is nu my aim alone ; 
« There if [ gr4w, the barveſt is your own.” 


c Toa miracle. 


EPI 


RE PILOGU RE 


By Old PriteoT and GeorGe Por. 
Fath. H! George, George, George! tis ſuch 


young rakes as you, 
That bring vile jokes, and foul diſhonour too 
Upon our city youth. 


29. | "Tis very true. 

Fath. St. James's end o'th* toon 

Geo. No place for me. 

Fath. No truly—no—their manners difagree 
With ours intirely—- yet you there muſt run, 

| To ape their follies ——— 

Geo. And fo am undone. 

Fath. There you all learn a vanity in vice, 


Y ou turn mere fops——you game 


Geo. Oh damn the dice. 
Fath. Bubbled at Play — 

Geo. Yes, Sir 

Fath. . 


— By every common cheat. 

Geo. Ay ! here's two witnefles— | Pulls aut his poclets.] 

Fath. You get well beat. | 

Geo. A witnefs too of that, [/hews his head] and there's 

another. (To young Wilding. 

Fath. You dare to give affronts 

Geo. Zounds ſuch a pother !— 

Fath. Aſfronts to gentlemen ! 

Ges. = 'T was a raſh action 

Fauth. Damn me, you lie! I'll give you ſatis faction 
Drawn in by ſtrumpets—and detected too 

Geo. That's a fad thing, Sir! I'll be judg'd by you— 

Fath. The dog he has me there 

Geo. — Think you it righr; 


Fath. Miſerable plight ! 

Ges. For grave threeſcore to ſculk with trembling knees, 
And envy each young lover that he ſees ! 
Think you it fitting thus abroad to roam? 

£Fath. Wou'd I had ſtaid to caſt accounts at home. 


Ec: 
I 


Under a table 


+2 
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Geo. Ay ! there's another vice— 
Fath. — — ah give Oer. 


Geo. 
Fath. Eg a jury {to the audience] will convict 


Geo. Then to the court we'd better make ſubmiſſion, 
12 2 . 


12 — 
e giddy and ye vain! 
— fume, ge the gay and witty, 


To live henceforth a credit to the city 
Fath. You ſee me here quite cover'd o'er with 
I hate long ſpeeches But Fl do the fame ; 

Come, K is all the beſt can 


Geo, =_—_ A 

Fath. —== — And this ſhall be our toaſt, 
May Britain's thunder on her foes be hurl'd, 

Geo. And London prove the market of the World! 


* 
* 
- n 
* 
* 
* 
' 
* 
= 
— 
* 
1 0 
. 
* % 
* 
* 
. 
* 
> 
* - 
” 
* 
, 
= 
* 
. 
K 
. 
* 
* 
* 
* 
0 
» 
* 
o 
* 


